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sad a tone, 'why have you drawn away from me? For a
week you've hardly spoken to me; you avoid me when-
ever you can; you are never with the girls now; you
don't come to meet us in the Park. Have you ceased to
care for me all of a sudden? Oh, you know only too well
why you are drawing back like this.' There was no
answer for a moment. Then he said: 'Surely you realize
how near it is to my examination. I have no time for
anything but my work. How can I help that?' She began
to cry, and while sobbing, she said to him gently: 'Otto,
do speak the truth. What have I done that you should
treat me like this? I have not made any claim on you,
but we must talk things out frankly. Your expression
shows me plainly that you know all about. ..'"

The girl began to shake, and could not finish her
sentence. The listener pressed closer, and asked:

"All about what?"

"'All about our baby!'"

"Their baby!" the younger broke in. "A baby!
Impossible!"

"That's what she said."

"You can't have heard right."

"But I did. I'm quite sure. And he repeated it: 'Our
baby!' After a time she went on: 'What are we to do
now?' Then . . ."

"Well?"

"Then you coughed, and I had to bolt for it."

The younger was frightfully perplexed.

"But she can't have a baby. Where can the baby be?"

"I don't understand any more than you."

"Perhaps she's got it at home. Of course, Mother
would not let her bring it here. That must be why she is
so unhappy."

"Oh, rot, she didn't know Otto then!"

They pondered helplessly. Again the younger girl
said: